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collect them. A few children thought they
were only to receive part of the bedkit, and
I assume they just couldn't believe it was all
theirs to keep. As we left each site it was
wonderful to see the smiles on the
youngsters' faces as they carried home their
bedkits.

BANGLADESH: July 15 - 25, 1995 - 4,000 BEDKITS
BY CLARENCEDEYOUNG
BEDFORD, NOV A SCOTIA

This was my 4th SCA W trip to Bangladesh,
but the first trip in the rainy, or monsoon,
season. The monsoon season runs from
about the end of April to the end of August;
then it doesn't rain again for six or seven
months. When we arrived 56,OOOpeople had
already been left homeless due to flooding.
These homeless people move to temporary
shelters set up by the government, or local
community groups, or they simply fmd a
higher piece of land along the roadside.
There, they set up a temporary home made
of whatever they can get their hands on --
mud, pieces of wood, jute, or straw. When
the waters go down, they will move back to
their homes and start over again.

Our4,OOObedkits consisted ofi tern s such as
a very warm blanket, mosquito net, water
pail, clothes, nail clippers (people eat with
their hands, so much of their sickness comes
from the dirt under their fingernails),apairof
sandals, etc. The boys looked good in their
shirt and short sets, and the girls in their
dress and pants sets.

What a great team we had! A first-time
SCA W travelling volunteer, Anup
Bhattacharya whose parents originated in
Bangladesh, was most helpful because he
could speak the language, reducing many of
our communications problems. Debbie Will-
Dryden (our founder's grand-daughter), and
Carolyn Richards were also first-timers, but
fit in as though they had done it many times
before. We were also fortunate to have with
us Lorraine Graves, whose many previous
trips and vast SCA W know ledge, makes her
a most valuable asset to any team. SCA W
is also very grateful to the Rotary Club of
Dhaka for their on-going support. Thank
you Rotary members for your work.

Except for a couple of distributions, the rain
really held off for us, but it sure was hot. It
was probably a combination of the heat,
motion sickness (from bouncing in the back
of a micro-bus for hours), different foods,
and 16-hour days, that contributed to a few
of ourteam members having upsetstomachs,

But like the song that a group of blind
children sang to us in perfect English, "We
Shall Overcome", and with your [donors]
continued support, SCA W will continue to
put children into beds.

Thank you donors -- we could not have
done this distribution without you.

BYANUPBHATTACHARYA
SCARBOROUGH, ONT ARIO

The trip to Bangladesh turned out to be a
truly rewarding experience.

I was impressed with the beauty and lushness
of rural Bangladesh. The local lifestyle
appeared to be very simple and basic, but
unfortunately during this past year this
simplicity was complicated by extensive
flooding.

Our SCA W bedkit distributions were most
satisfying. Part of the time we spent
organizing and seating the children for their
photographs. I speak Bengali (the language
of Bangladesh), so it was fun joking with the
children, and hopefull y putting them more at
ease before we took their pictures. However,
some of the children still seemed
apprehensive. Many had waited for several
hours just for this moment.

Another part of handling the distributions,
was in handing out the bedkits. Most of the
children were excited and/or relieved tofmally

There were at least two situations for which
no amount of training could have prepared
me.

At our first distribution a little girl came up
and told me that she did not get to receive a
bedkit. I hadnoanswerto give her. Ididn't
think I could make this child understand that
we only had a limited number of bedkits to
distribute at each site. I wish I could say that
this only happened once.

Then atthe ABC Complex outside Dhaka, a
group of blind students greeted us with the
song, "We Shall Overcome". Those words
stayed with me (haunting Iy) for the remainder
of our trip. I overheard that the parents of
blind children are often embarrassed or
ashamed at having them around. I learned
that they're frequently kept indoors with
few options but to stay there, with virtually
no recreation or attention. The ABC Complex
is a place for blind children to learn, have fun,
and gain dignity and self-respect.

Finall y I'd like to thank Murra y Dryden and
Lorraine Graves for their encouragement in
my participation on this distribution. As
well, thanks to my parents for teaching me
Bengali at a young age. Many thanks too,
to all you donors who made the distribution
possible. I learned a lot from my team
members and extend my appreciation to them.
I would encourage everyone to try to
participate directly with SCAW, both at home
and/or at distributions abroad.

25th Anniversary Celebrations - October 13 and 14, 1995
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BY LORRAINE GRAVES
ISLINGTON, ONT ARIO

"We shall overcome, Oh, I do believe we
shall overcome someday."

July 17,1995, isoneday I will long remember
from this Bangladesh distribution. It was
another steaming hot, (400 plus), humid day,
which had begun very early. We had already
completed three distributions and our fourth
stop was to be the ABC Complex. The
"van", our daily mode of transport, pulled
into the courtyard. We all climbed out and
were immediately presented with lovely
stalks of flowers. Standing quietly in front
of a very neatly kept building was a line of
boys and girls all dressed in their new SCA W
clothing. The girls were resplendent in their
bright pink outfits; the boys handsome in
their bright plaid shirts and colourful shorts.
The only thing different at this site -- the
children were blind. Could they sing for us
the director of the Centre asked? And sing
they did -- in perfect English they sang with
all their hearts that wonderful song we
identify with Martin Luther King -- We shall
overcome.... Their strength, courage and
dignity I will never forget.

The blind child, in countries such as
Bangladesh, is often the most vulnerable,
the most neglected and the most deprived.
We are told, reliable statistics are difficult to
obtain, that there are from 50,000 to 200,000
blind children in Bangladesh, with less than
1,000 being helped to become self-reliant.
The ABC Complex has been playing a
pioneering role in the fields of prevention,
education, and the training of blind children.

Any problems that we faced on the balance
of the distribution seemed minuscule when
I thought of the challenges ofthe daily lives
of these children. Thank you donors on
their behalf -- they will overcome!

BY CAROL YN RICHARDS,
KINGSTON, ONTARIO

We drove in the back of an old green van,
through the congested traffic of Dhaka, the
capital city of Bangladesh. The heat reached
45 degrees centigrade without the humidex,
and the humidity was worse than anything
I'd ever felt before.

One distribution I'll never forget was at the
girls' orphanage. Here we were told that
some very positive and encouraging
programs for young girls were being
implemented. Being a young female student
myself, and being keenly interested in the
area of women's studies, I found myself
particularly moved, not only by our differing
ideas of progressive programs for women,
butalso by the extreme neglect, mistreatment
and hopelessness that these young girls
experience while living in the orphanage.

The orphanage was located downtown, in
the heart of the most concentrated pollution,
noise and garbage. The big, black gate and
barred windows made the building look more
like a jail than a home for children. As we
walked inside, the smell of sweat, mould and
urine was almost unbearable. It was hard
enough to spend a few hours in the building,
let alone to live out one's childhood there.
On the second floor, all the girls who were
receiving bedkits were stuffed by the all-
male staff into two rooms, practically on top
of one another. The sweat poured down the
girls' faces, as they stared at us with hope.
The youngest girls seemed starved for
attention. When Debbie, one of our SCA W
team members, picked upa six-year-oldand
placed her on her lap, the child melted into
Debbie with happiness. All the other girls
crowded around, in order to receive a
handshake, a tap on the head, or a warm
smile. I found it hard, as I stood inside the
orphanage, to imagine anything progressive
about the way in which these girls were
living. However, as I gave the girls their
clothes from the bedkits, they smiled with
hope and appreciation that somebody cared.

Once we returned to the van, I questioned
our Rotarian leader about the programs that
were available to these girls. To my shock,
I learned that they were granted room at the
orphanage until they turned sixteen, at which
point one of the staff would find them a
husband, and the two of them would work
on a plantation for three years, with the
woman being unpaid. I felt strongly that this
was far from progressive. The belief that this
program was encouraging only drew a clearer
picture of the sheer hopelessness
experienced by many young girls living in
Bangladesh.

In order to find light in this seemingly grim
experience, I turned to the patchwork quilt,
so prevalent in our own Canadian women's
heritage. It seems to me, the quilt is a

metaphor for memory, i.e. bits and pieces of
childhood and experiences from the past,
useful in the present. I feel the quilt
represents the deeply loving and caring way
in which women have grown and
transformed the world around them. It starts
with what women own, as individuals from
childhood to adulthood, and weaves their
pattern of experiences into a pattern of life.
The women of Bangladesh are commonly
seen making quilts, at the edge of the water,
or on the floor of a mud hut. I feel that the
bedkits given by SCA W donors give these
girls the basics of a comfortable place to
sleep and the knowledge that someone
cares, so that as women, they can weave a
more hopeful and happy pattern of life.

BY DEBBIE WILL.DRYDEN,
OAKVILLE,ONT ARIO

With my stay in Bangladesh at an end, I am
struck with how much I have learned on this
trip. Flipping through my travel diary I see
it crammed with observations, reflections,
and reminders of ideas I will adapt from
Bangladesh and apply to my life in Canada.
There are little things like learning that the
monsoon season doesn't mean rain every
day, all day, to what I perceived as the most
important concept I was faced with on this
trip -- perseverance.

Exemplifying this concept of perseverance
is Dhaka's School for the Blind. We were
greeted at the school with the children's
English rendition of "We Shall Overcome".
These children, blind since birth, are
functioning actively and with dignity within
their community. Although they no doubt
have many more challenges to face, these
children have already accomplished great
things.

Another distribution site which stands out
in my mind as a place where I learned more
about the meaning of perseverance, is Sylhet.
After a longjourney, short one team mem ber
(due to illness), we arrived at the same time
as a rainstorm, a power loss, and nightfall.
Chaos followed until Lorraine Graves quietly
took command and started the distribution
process,leaving the rest of our SCA W team
in awe of her commitment to the program.
She, along with Clarence Deyoung, were
great teachers to the rest of us "rookies" on
the SCA W distribution team.
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Arriving at North Bay around 6 p.m. I had to
makeadecision. The possibility of peddling
silk stockings successfully under the
circumstances seemed almost hopeless. I
elected to push on -- talk about blind
optimism! I had a cousin, Andrew Dryden
Blair, who lived in Toronto and was playing
for the Toronto Maple Leafs in those days.
While it would be embarrassing to seek his

LorraineGraves _Cifizen of the year;:---_aid,LwasJmre~ouldllelp ma..After.all,
City ofEtobicoke, Ontario I was wearing his much used blue "Elysian'"

overcoat! So I struck out for Callander
(before the "Quints"), and for the first time
Ifeebly used my thumb. By now it was pitch
dark. That stretch of road had towering trees
hovering overit which seemed to hem me in.
I thought of my Mother who told me how she
would pray every night, admonishing me for
not writing. My only excuse was "I was too
ashamed". I realize that in my youth I was
terribly cruel to her. However, then in the
darkness, I blunderingly sang the words of
that great old hymn, "Lead Kindly Light,
amid the encircling gloom. Lead Thou me
on. ThenightisdarkandIam far from home.
Lead Thou me on."

Finally, when we arrived at the girls'
orphanage in Dhaka, we were led into a hot,
dank, poorly-lit room filled with girls of all
ages. Learning that these girls also went to
school in the building, I asked to see their
classroom. I was told that this one room was
their school, and at night, with the benches
pushed aside, this one room was where they
all slept. The donations which provided
these girls, and the other children on this
distribution, with their bedkits will surely
help them to persevere.

MURRA Y DRYDEN'S
MU SINGS

On June 19, 1995 approximately a dozen
SCAW Volunteers joined with the
Celebration of the City of Etobicoke, to
honour SCA W's Lorraine Graves as
Etobicoke's Citizen of the Year.

Her eight years of SCA W volunteering;
including the pastthree years as my Second-
in-Command (a more than full time job),
which really means running the day-to-day
business; and 16 overseas trips; as well as
previous volunteer work with Toronto's Roy
Thomson Hall, her Church, and a Refugee
Support Committee, were appreciated and
recognized by the City ofEtobicoke in their
1995 Awards ofExcellence.

Those who know Lorraine appreciate her
wonderful devotion and quiet, but
wonderfully happy disposition.

CONGRATULATIONS, AND THREE
CHEERS FOR LORRAINE!

North Western Ontario Pilgrimage
September 24 - October 6, 1994

[Editors' Note - This is the third installment of
Murray Dryden's reminiscences, renewed last
Autumn while retracing his footsteps of 65
years.)

Sudbury, Ontario 1930--Icommenced walking
around 2 p.m. towards North Bay. In those
days it was wild, barren country and very
few cars. I just kept walking and allthe time

hoping that some motorist might stop and
rescue me before darkness descended. It
was not until I had covered a bit more than
nine miles, that a kind gentleman pulled up
and offered me a lift. It was a bumpy and
twisty road. I well remember how the light
food in my "tummy" was playing tricks on
me, and I was fearful of messing the interior
of my "Samaritan's" nice car.

I was desperate and practically threw myself
in front of one automobile. It was terribly
unfair to the poor driver. I apologized
profusely and explained my plight. He in
turn expressed his sorrow in not being able

'to carry me any furtherthan Callander.Upon
alighting and thanking my benefactor, I
headed out onto an almost naked road,
practically bereft of vehicles, while
snowflakes bit into my face. Admittedly, I
was scared.

lA very classy style of coat, forerunner to
today's "Camel Hair".

[...to be continued in next Newsletter)

Late Report from the India and Sri Lanka
Distribution, Jan. 27 - Feb. 19,1995 - By
Edie Haslauer, Richmond Hill, Ontario

I recently returned from India. It was my first
trip as a SCA W volunteer. When I was
asked to write a short report about my trip for
the Newsletter I seemed to be lost for words.
There were so many experiences,
impressions and emotions when I think back
to our distributions. I hardly knew where to
begin.

Perhaps the most important thing I can say
about the distribution of the bedkits is -- I
always believed the SCA W organization to
be a very worthwhile charity that I could
truly feel good about supporting. Now that
I've actually been on a distribution I realize
that I Qid not fully undersmnd the true
significant impact that these bedkits have
on the recipient children. The excitement in
the air when they are receiving their bedkits,
and having their photographs taken with
their new clothing, is truly magical. Also, the
dignity and pride they show when leaving a
distribution site with their new belongings,
their big smiles and feelings of happiness
are so evident.

Visiting the St. Crispin's school for girls in
Pune also showed how SCA W bedkits
continue to bring everyday functional
convenience and enjoyment. We saw the
bedkits received in previous distributions in
full use. It was wonderful to see hundreds
of SCA W donated bedmats rolled up in the
school's dormitories and hundreds of
stainless steel plates and cups in full use
from previous distributions. What an
incredible sight, a wonderful feeling of
accomplishment and happiness.

Then we went on to Sri Lanka for several
distributions that were most interesting. The
countryside was so peaceful, wonderfully
green and lush, and so in contrast to what
was happening to the people of Sri Lanka.
The red clay roads or should I say paths,
wind through the interior from Colombo to
Sigiriya.~i~h so/.much civil unrest for
religious a~torial issues, it was
wonderful to see how the SCA W
distributions brought together children from
all religions and backgrounds in harmony,
to receive their bedkits.

The enthusiasm and excitement of the bedkit
distributions seemed to put all other issues

(continued on page 4)
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(India and Sri Lanka by Edie Haslauer
continued from page 3)'
aside. There was only peace, thankfulness,
hope and joy feit by all. I know this trip will
always be a memorable one for me. I am so
thankful to all the donors who helped 8,000
children on this trip to India and Sri Lanka.
I believe the donor gifts have changed these
children's lives in more ways than they can
probably understand and/or imagine. Thank
You Donors! I am proud to be part of the
SCA W group and will continue to do my
best in raising money for many more of
God's children.

Late Report from the Philippines
Distribution, March 22 - 30, 1995 - By
Debbie Norman, Winnipeg, Manitoba

My reactions to this SCA W journey are
growing as I continue to reflect and remember
our trip. I was not reall y sure what to expect
before I left Canada, but was eager for the
experience.

I found the Philippines to be a beautiful
country with generous, genuine, friendly
people. We worked in a number of different
areas, both rural and urban, so the scenes
ranged from lush green spaces, to vast open
lahar wastelands, to busy city centres, often
cro~ded and with immeasurable pollution
and garbage. Regardless of the place, the
people were always warm and welcoming. It
was hard, however, to get used to the degree
of need that we saw everywhere.

Each distribution was a little bit different.
Our group of Canadian volunteers soon
established a good routine and worked well
as a team. We rotated the different tasks so
we were able to get involved and interact
with the children and often their parents.
The distributions, always filled with a range
of emotions, were fun!

NEXT SCHEDULED
DISTRIBUTION TRIPS

BANGLADESH - OCT. 1995
3,000 BEDKITS

THAILAND-NOV. 1995
4,000 BEDKITS

SCAWBEDKITSFOR
CHRISTMAS

"I was immensely pleased and touched to be
remembered by friends with a SCA W bedkit
for Christmas. Now I wish to remem ber four
of my friends this Christmas."

"Our five year old daughter, while being
tucked into bed Christmas Eve, wished joy
to the children who received our bedkit gifts
this Christmas."

"I think the photograph you sent to me of a
child receiving a bedkit, for which I paid, is
the best Christmas gift I shall receive this
year."

Send us your Christmas gift list now, before
September 1st, and youlYill. receive your
photos in time for Christmas giving.

There are many things I will remember about
this trip: my emotions at each distribution;
the pride I felt singing our national anthem;
the warmth of the Philippine people; the
looks from the children as they received
their bedkits; the helpful nature of the
Kiwanis volunteers; and a constant feeling
of being overwhelmed by what we were
doing, and what we could not.

Personally, it was a great experience to be
involved with SCA W. It was a real life
education that gave me far more than I might
have imagined. I made good new friends and
will forever remember the time we spent in
the Philippines. I am very gratefulto SCA W
for this opportunity which is perhaps the
best thing I have ever done.

MURRA Y AND THEDA
DRYDEN

CONGRATULATIONS AND
BEST WISHES ON YOUR

AUGUST 19, 1995,
WEDDING

PEACE AND LOVE FROM
ALL OF SCA W'S

VOLUNTEERS

25TH ANNIVERSARY
CELEBRATIONS

Dinner - Friday Oct 13, 1995 at Le Dome,
Oakville. The cost is $30 per person, and
tables may only be reserved in multiples of
lOpeople. Please make your cheque payable
toSCAW,c/oRon White 25th Anniversary
Dinner, 493 The Esplanade, Oakville, Ontario,
L6J lA5. Phone 905-845-0836. Space is
limited, so to avoid disappointment please
book your seats as soon as possible.

Open House - Saturday Oct 14, 1995 at
Etobicoke Civie Centre, Etobicoke City Hall,
399 The West Mall, Etobicoke. We have
plans for bedkit displays and memorabilia
from various recipient countries, artwork
from Canadian Schools whose staff and
students have helped in our fundraising
efforts, and children's musical performances.
If you would be interested in helping on this
occasion then please contact Lynette
Jenkinsat416-281-8758.

PLEASEMARKTHESETWOIMPORTANT
DATESINYOURDIARY. WE WOULD BE
DELIGHTED IFYOUWOULD BE ABLETO
COME AND CELEBRATE OUR
ANNIVERSARY WITHUS !

THANK YOU
Agfa Canada Inc. fordonat-
ingthefilmforthe
Philippines trip

Black's Photography for
thephotofinishing

The Printing House
(Russ Cosman)
5120 Dundas Street West
Etobicoke,Ontarioforthe
printing of this newsletter

Champion Photochemistry
Linntedforsupportingthe
photofinishing

Kay Kelly,
Harry Keating and
Maurice Kowanetz
forpublishing this newsletter
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